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people having decided by seven million majority
that it was best not to have one in the White House,
choosing instead, a good heart, excellent intentions,
and reasonable common sense. Mr. Hoover has a
fine business instinct, great but diffused mental
energy, but hardly an organized mind. Prom this
point the Cabinet grades down to the Secretary of
Labor, who, when Samuel Gompers, Jr., his Chief
Clerk, addressed him before visitors as, "Mr.
Secretary/' said, "Please don't call me, 'Mr.
Secretary/ Sam. Call me, ' Jim.' I'm more used
to it"

"Call me Jim" is the mental sea level of the
Administration, by which altitudes are measured,
so let us not exalt Mr. Hughes' mind unduly, but
merely indicate what its habits are. Its operations
were described to me by a member of the Cabinet,
who said that no matter what subject was up for
discussion at a Cabinet meeting, it was always the
Secretary of State who said the final convincing
word about it, summing it all up, saying what
everyone else had been trying to say but no one
else had entirely succeeded in saying, simplifying
it, and all with an air of service, not of self-asser-
tion.

Mr, Harding, speaking to an intimate friend,
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